
STRAY ODDS AND ENDS.

7T7IATnrTHTNEWS CIAND
GIVUXAND TA&E&.

x iosx eiimiiir wxittibb.
- Smoothing soft the nestllnir head

Of. a maiden fancy-le- d,

Thus the grave-eye- d woman said :

"Kiohest gifts are those we make,
Dearer than the love we take
That we give for lore's own sake.

"Well I know the heart's unrest;
Mine has been the common quest
To be loved and therefore blest.

"Favors undeserved were mine;
At my feet as on a shrine
Love has laid its gifts divine.

"Sweet the offerings seemed, and yet
With their sweetness came regret,
And a sense of unpaid debt

"Heart of mine unsatisfied,
Was it vanity or pride
That a deeper joy denied?

"Hands that ope but to receive
Empty close; they only live
Kicbiy who can richly give.
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A BATPH OP JOKES PROM THE ?D.MO ROUS COLU.M.NB OF T11H PAPKK9.

A Bl Sheep-Ha-w It was Pronounced-N- ot
Familiar with the Name The dltor'aKme Tbe Wedding Ullte, Etc

THB WEDDING OUTS,

Fond Father "See here, my daugh-te- r,

this will never do. Ton must not
invite those young ladies to your wed-
ding."

Daughter "And why not, pa ? They
are partioular friends of mine. There
can certainly be no objection to them
socially. Their father is. a bank ores.
ident."

"Exactly bo, my child, and that'i iust
why they must not come. His bank is
the only one I have an account with,
and they might tell their father about
that 8100,000 check which 1 am to give
you to display among your wedding
presents."

"But suppose they do, pa?"
"Can't you see? He knows I nevor

had 8500 there at one time in mv life"
Philadelphia Call.

NOT TO BE MADE KNOWN.
Young Husband (oomplaininglv) I

wish we could find a cook who can
make pumpkin pie such as my mother
used to make.

Fashionable Young Wife (with sur- -

prise) Did your mother go into the
kitchen and make pie ?

Young Hnsband Yes, and mighty
good pie it was, too.

Fashionable Young Wife Well, I
hope you won't say anything about it
in the presence of the servants.

11111 lriiTii un I.,

"Met with an accident ?" said a sub
scriber who was two or three years in
arrears, as he entered the sanctum of a
rural editor. "I see your face is bruised
and you have got a black eye." "Well,"
said the editor, with a sigh, as he arose
and began to roll np his sleeves, "de-

linquent subscribers must be made to
pay up somehow, but I sometimes come
out second best, as you see." "Ha !'
laughed the visitor as he took out his
wallet, "I just dropped in to puy
my bill." And the editor chuckled
softly to himself after the visitor's de-

parture: "Life is full of compensations.
Falling over that wood-bo- x was a bless-
ing to me." Boston Courier.

didn't understand.
On an Arkansas railway train, a pas

senger calls the conductor and says:
Seems to take some time." "Yes,

they are rather slow "Why
don't you burn coal so you wouldn't have
to stop and wood up ?" "We do burn
ooal." "Then what are yon stopping
here for?" "Oh, I didn't understand
you when you said it took 'em some
time. We are waiting for the train rob-

bers to blow open the express safe.
Don't be in a hurry, they'll be through
pretty soon. Ah, here they come now.
Better hold np your hands, I reckon."
Arkansaw Traveler.

HE WAS A SHEEP.

An Austin Sunday-soho- ol teacher en
deavored to make his pupils under-

stand the parable about the good shep-

herd. He said :

'Now, little children, suppose you
were all little sheep, what would 1
be?"

He expected them to say that he
would be the good shepherd, but much .

to his disgust one of them replied :

"II we were little sheep you would be
a big sheep," whereupon the teacher
looked very sheepish, indeed. He did
not want, to be looked noon aa a bur
sheep Wlttiis. w

ONE WAT TO BEMEDT IT.

"My friends," went on the temper-

ance lecturer, "do you realize when
spending your money for whisky how

little original value you get for it ? Do

you know that you pay ten or fifteen
cents for what costs the producer less
than one-sixt- h of a cent ?"

A look of horror swept over the faces
of the audience.

"Now," he went on excitedly, "I ask
you as sensible and responsible beings,
aa men upon whom the support of

wives and little children depends, what
ought to be done ?"

"The tax ought to be abolished," was

tho indignant cry.

HE THOUGHT SHE HAD.

"Darter," said old Mr. Jimplicute to
his eldeai offspring, who had just re-

turned from Vassar, "ain't them there
Hot Springs down in ?"

"Oh, paw," replied Arabella Cordelia,

"you should not say 'Arkansas;' you
should say 'Arkansaw.' "

"Should, hey 1" replied the old man;
"well, let that paw. I s'pose you l'amt
that in yer claw at school. Mother, just
paw the apple-sa- w while Bellar goes out
and looks in the glaw to see if she hain't
mads a jack-a- w of herself." Texas

Sif'ings. .
BEPARTES- -

They wi re lunching, one day,
In a hundsome cafe.
And she happened to say,
As she noticed the way

That he and in were in unity.
"Can vou eat with impunity 7

And he made the reply,
With a wink of the eye,

"No, bnt I can with a spoon."

But her trinmph came soon;
As they left the saloon,

He gave her a good opportunity;
"And now Beseie, dear.

As the weather is clear.
Can you take a walk with irapnnity V

Her smile was as bright as the moon,
And deliiaonsly shy
Came the mocking reply,

"No, but I can with a poou."
lian Wood Davis.

NOT FAMILIAR.

The other day a middle-age- d German
woman went into a bank, aud in trans
acting the business of her visit it became
accessary for her to write her name. A
pen ready inked was handed her, and

she wrote her first or Christian name
readily enough and in a good hand.
Then she hesitated, stopped, and turn
ing to the waiting cashier, apologetically
said: "I don't pelieve I can write dot
name. I don't peen marriet to dis man

long alretty."

Anat Betsey's Apple-Tart- s,

"Aunt Betsey's apple-tart-" lingers id
;he memory of her nephews and nieoe
to this day. (And, by the way, who has
an Aunt Betsey now-a-da- ? What has
beoome of the good, wo-

man, who did with almost celestial cheer-

fulness the odds and ends of work in the
household, and whose sole weakness
consisted in occasionally treating the
children to some dish not wholly ap-

proved by the mother ?) nore are di-

rections for one of those dishes: Peel
and core some apples, cut them into
slices, cut one small quince into slices,
and stew it until tender in a very little
water, with a small lump of bntter add-

ed. Line some round tins with puff
paste rolled very thin, then put into it a
layer of apples and then of the quince,
with a layer of apples on the top; sprin-

kle sugar enough over eaoh layer to
sweeten it, put a . band of puff paste

around the edge and a thin cover over

the top; wet this over with the white ol
an egg, and bake it in a moderate oven.

Just before it is eaten it should havs
powdered sugar sprinkled over it.

A dooji is sometimes s,.1
always is.

46.

biscuits which had been overcooked,
they made a breakfast The Pastor
preached a very good Christmas sermon,
although somewhat hoarse. After the
sermon he was told by a number of per-
sons that the donation was considered
the most successful held in years.

Three months later there was another
gathering at the parsonage. The Rev.
Eleazer Crawford was dead.

"Caught cold some time during the
winter and never got over it," said
Trustee Higbee. "Consumption, I
guess."

"I don't think I was ever strong
enough for a country minister's wife,"
said Mrs. Crawford, a day or two before
she died. "Why, do you know, that
donation party last Christmas tired
E'eazer and me completely out" iV. Y.

Times.

Tiro Sides of a Congressman's Life.

It is an error to suppose that the
law-make- rs have nothing more to do
then to attend tho ordinary sessions of
the Senate or House and draw their pay.
Some of them are models of industry
going to the Capitol early in the morn-
ing, holding committee-meeting- s for aa
hour or two, darting off to an executive
department for information, taking
part in the debates of the respecrive
houses, writing letters to constituents,
and transacting infinite odds and endi
of business until dusk. And, when
they go home in the evening, they are
not always allowed to rest. They are
bothered by dissatisfied constituents;
they are besieged by strangers and
friends, - one wanting this done,
another that, a third something else.
until, wearied and exhausted, they sink
into a restless sleep, and dream
hideous visions of the coming day.

Yet there is another side to the
picture. They each receive five
thousand doliars a year and perquisites,
to say nothing of tho honor of writing
"M. C." and " U. S. S." after their
names; they are "distinguished guests"
wherever they go; they are invited to
ali levees and receptions,' to all festivals
and amusements; they are banqueted
by the President and entertained by
Cabinet Ministers, and they are
welcome to every species of domestic
and foreign hospitality, from a charity-ba- ll

to a german at the legation, where
they may move solemnly through the
figures of the stately minuet, or dance
to the livelier music of a coti;Iion and
Virgina reel. - Altogether, their careers
are decidedly agreeable, and the average
Congressman wouTd glad'y serve his
country for life, and "nominate his
bones " to fill the vacancy occasioned
by his death. The bright little son of
a senator evidently thought the Senate
was an hereditary iustitnii-j- ; for,
when asked what he intended to be
on manhood. h jnm! jl!y
anewerea : " Weli, I'd like to be a
haek-dfiv- er, but I s'pose I'll have
to Vie a senator ! " St. Nicholas for
January.

The Base Ball ntcher's Ulory.

One of the new rules adopted by the
National Base Ball League, while it is a

direct blow at the liberty and pursuit ol
happiness of the pitcher, nevertheless ia

an excellent one. It had got to bt so
that high-salarie- d pitchers seemed to
think all the people came and paid in
their hard-earne- d half doliars for was to
see them pose, and thereby the game
was sometimes prolonged unreasonably.
Under the new rule the pitcher cannot
take the ball in his

hands and fumble it, then moisten
his fingers and thumb with saliva and
wipe them on the side of his trousers,
cross his right foot around in front of
the left, just touching the toes of the
former to the ground stand in this
picturesque attitude several seconds,
while the feelings of the spectators are
wrought up to fever heat, and then sud-
denly untie his legs and go down in his
pocket for a chew of tobacco, and wink
at the pretty girl who is watching his
contortions through an opera glass.

Any one of the peculiar habits into
which celebrated pitchers have fallen
even to looking with an eagle glance
around the horizon of the diamond field,
or hitching up his trousers means that
there is no retreat; the ball must be de-

livered immediately thereafter, or it will
be a balk. Of course, the pitcher can go
through all and singular his little

every time he pitches a ball,
but he can't do it and then, when bats-
man, umpire and public are all torn up
with suspense, suspend delivery and
sing a song or propound a conundrum
to a short stop. Peck's Sun.

Advertising his Pills.

AN OFFER TO EXPEDITE THE JOUBNEY
OF IiOBD WoLSELEx'S ABMY.

A leading manufacturer of pills in
London has conceived an advertising
scheme which is as novel and audacious
as the most brilliant flights of American
genius in this direction. He has

to Gen. Lord Woleeley, who is
now marching toward Khartoum, 10,000
copies of a handbill in which the virtues
of his pills are extolled in the highest
terms. Accompanying the handbills is
the manufacturer's check for 150,
which he ask s Lord Wolseley to award
to the first soldier of his expedition who
shall reach Gen. Gordon's palace at
Khartoum and shall paste upon its door
a copy of the handbill. In his letter
the enterprising pill maker says that
his offer is made from patriotic motives
and with a desire to stimulate the
soldiers to reach and rescue General
Gordon at the earliest possible moment.
He says he has sent a large number of
I he handbills so that each soldier in the
expedition can be furnished with a copy,
md thus have an even start in the race
as far as he can provide for it. His ob-
ject in prescribing that the bill shall be
stuck on the palaoe door is simply to
huow who is entitled to the prize, and
he adds that the name of the winner
will be published in every paper in Eng
land, thus giving him undying fame.

He Left. In a reoent sermon at St.
Paul's, London, Canon Liddon told a
story ot the late Sir Robert Peel with
quiet dignity ordering his carriage when

uumer party unristianity was
denied, saying that he was sorry to re
tire, bnt that he was still a Christian.

PARK, VERMONT,

BIRDS THAT GO ON HITS.

Aa Explnnntlan of Home of the JHysterlons
Creations uai are seen.

A great heap of wide-sprea- d antlers in
a window, with a sipple black-and-whi- te

sign above them which reads, "Taxider-
mist," is the only street display of a
rMew Xork place of business where "hun
areas ol thousands of birds have been
(laved and their skins dressed for the
ornamenting of hats and bonnets, and
Hundreds or tides of all sorts of animals
from a mouse to a cinnamon bear or an
Auican tiger, have been mounted for
the use of dealers in furs and the decor-
ation of parlors and studies. The chief
part of the business is the preparation of
birds for milliners. A pretty black-eye- d

gm behind the conntov in the front
room emu m-i- ua '"hi t - --w"S7r'v
bYlskin winter, but with the coming ol
the birds in spring it would become very
lively.

"What kind of birds do you nse
most ?"

The common Borts red-wing-

blackbirds, reed birds, snipes, turtle
3oves, orioles, yellow birds, thrushes.
Any small bird can be used."

"How do yon get themj"
"We buy them of men who make a

business of supplying ns. Most of the
birils we handle come from New Jersoy,
but a good many come from Long
Island, and we receive some from the
West and South. A few are imported.

"What do yon pay for them ?"
"That depends on the fashions en

tirely. Two years ago the demand of
the milliners was for red wings and yel-

low birds. We paid from twenty-fiv- e to
thirty-fiv- e cents apiece, and at one time
we had to pay as high as forty-seve- n

cents apiece for a lot. Last year we got
all we wanted at from seven to eight
cents each. When the hunters have to
supply a brisk demand, they can get
more, of course, because the supply of
birds of each variety doe not vary from
year to year."

"Do the hunters shoot the birds ?"

"I guess not. I do not find any shot
in flaying those bought from regular
customers."

"How do they catch tlem then ?"
"I guess you could not get them to

tell you. There is one man who brings
us from 1.500 to 2,000 a week during the
warm months. He says he has a part-

ner and no other help. He lives in Red
Bank. One would think the woods
would be depopulated, or else that he
would get rich enough and retire, but at
he has been working away for years
now."

"Where do all J)hese fancy birds that
look like pictures of tropical rarities
come from ?"

"All from Jersey. By inserting a
i

snipe's bill in the place of the bill of a
cmw. Huplrliiy:!, arid then comonimg
parte of the elau of oi 5er cuTiiuou oiVas,
we produce a monstrosity; bnt if the
colors are well n.tched the result is
attractive to the common eye, however
grotesque it may appear to oue who
knows all about thtfappearanca of birds.
It is not uncommon to see in the Grand
street windows hats, .that have half a
dozen bird heads projecting from one
mass of feathers that might be the
breast of a swan or the piokings from a
second-han- d pillow. The wings that
adorn some hats are about as much like
wings as a stovepipe is like a lead pen
cil. But those queer tastes are the niak- -

inar of our business. The portions of
the bird's skin which are cut away when
mounting a bird naturally for a hat can
all be used up for wings by gluing thatn
on a model. I read the other day about
an Ohio young woman whose nerves
were wholly shattered in a millinery
store because, as the paper said, of her
sympathy for the poor little birds she
had to handle. I guess there was some
error about that. I think the shock
must have come from a contemplation
of some of our combination birds. She
has my sympathy."

THE WASHINGTON MONUMENT.

A Few Figures About It from an Architec
tural oi view.

The entire mass of the new concrete
beneath the old foundations is 126 feet
6 inches square, 13 feet 6 inches in
depth, making a total depth of 36 feet
10 inches, and extends 18 feet within
the outer edge of the old foundation,
and 23 feet 3 inches without the same
line. Tho mass contaics 7,037 cubic
yards of Portland cement concrete, of a
mixture by volumo of one part cement,
two parts sand, three parts pebble, and
four parts broken stone. This concrete
possessed a crushing strength, when
seven and one-ha- lf months old, of 155
tons per square foot.

The entire work of underpinning was
accomplished without causing the
slightest crack or thsrU&i opening in
any joint of that portion of the mon-

ument already described. The area of

tho original rubble foundation was 6,400
square feet, to which was added 16.002
square feet of concrete, a surface two

and one-ha- lf times as great, and as the
monument, as now completed, weighs
80 470 tons, this will give a normal pres--nr- e

on tho bed of the foundation of

more than 3j tons to the square foot,

which will be increased, to a maximum
pressure under the action of tho wind.

The shaft, which is 555 feet high, has a

base of 55 feet; it is therefore ten
diameters high, with an entasis of one

foot in every thirty-fou- r in height. It
is facjd with white, large-cryst- al marble,

and backed with blue granite; but as

the walla increase in height, the propor-'io- n

of granite diminishes, and at the
level of 452 feet the backing disappears,

and the walls from that level to the top
are entirely of marble. The settlement
of the structures varies at each corner,

but the average is 1.7 inches.
The interior of the monument consists

in two parts, one ofof an iron framo,
which carries the stairs end landing,

fh other the elevator machinery; as

th a work Drosrressed. this was utilized

for lifting the stones.

In all things preserve integrity; and

the consciousness of thine own uprigni- -

ness will alleviate the toil of business,
soften the harness of and dis

appointments and give thee an humble
confidenco before God, when tne ingrai
itudo of man, or the iniquity of the
times, may rob thee of other reward.

Tub wood in t he old war-shi- p Tirginia
has been preserved eo long, it is said,

NOTES AND COMMENTS.

The President of a Hartford fire in-

surance company, being impressed by
the evils of e, asks for leg-

islation to forbid the payment, in any
case, of more than three-fourth- s the
amount of the loss.

The greatest miser in Indiana put his
savings into life insurance policies, and
denied himself all luxuries and most
comforts in order to pay the premiums,
though his heirs were distant relatives,
for whom he seemed to care nothing
They will get, now that he is dead, abou
S3 1,000.

There are 80,000 widows in India
from three to five years of age who will
never again be married. In that coun-
try as soon as a child is born a match is
made by the parents. If the boy dies

widow, and must
wear mourning for her intended as long
as sue lives.

Seven men sat down to dinner recent
ly in Chenango county, New York State.
They were between the ages of twenty
and thirty five years, and not one of the
seven had ever used tobacco in any form,
had never tasted liquor of any kind, and
had never gone to a theatre or played a
game of euchre.

It is scarcely three-quarte- rs of a cen-

tury since the first tomato ever grown in
this country was raised from seed that
was brought from Italy and planted in
the garden of a gentleman in Salem,
Mass. In 1883, 70,545,896 cans of
tomatoes were packed in this country for
shipment abroad.

Fboh a single grain of wheat planted
in 1881, says the Gross Valley (Cal.)
Record, grew twenty-tw- o stalks, each
bearing a full head. These yielded 860
grains, 760 of which were planted the
next year, producing one-fift- h of a
bushel of splendid wheat. This was
planted last spring, yielding seventeen
bushels, making 1,020 pounds of wheat
from one grain in three years.

Just now there seems to be a fancy
among fashionable people to use owls
stuffed owls as ornaments to set on the
tops of bookcases or other suitable
places. Common owls stuffed sell at $3
to $8 each, white owls at $15 to $20. A
dealer in Boston says: "I have been
cleaned out of owls entirely, the demand
has been so large of late, and I have sev
eral unfilled orders from Chioago still on
hand."

Travelers out on the red hills, says a
California paper, have often shuddered

the sight of horned toads, which are
a3 numerous as blackbirds. The ugly
creatures are as much dreaded as rattle-
snakes, but a Chinaman spent all sum
mer and fall gathering them. Recently
he made a shipment of two thousand of

he toads to San Francuco, from which

place they will be sent to China, The
t converted into various kinds of

uiediciues, which sell very high. For
the cure of chill3 and fever they are said
to be the finest things known. A toad
is placed in a flask of whisky for several
weeks, and then the stuff is Bold aa a
tome.

Fortx-fiv- years ago the Britannia
was considered a remarkable ship. She
was 207 feet long and her tonnage 1,155.
The new Cunarder, the Etruria, is 520
feet long and her tonnage nearly 8,000.
The Britannia had engines of 850 horse
power ; the horse-powe- r of i he Etruria
is 11,000. The Britannia, carried 220
tons of cargo and 120 passengers ; the
Etruria 5,000 tons of cargo and 1,500
passengers. The Britannia carried 500
tons of coal and her speed was 8 knots
per hour. Five years ago the Arizona
made the passage in seven days and
seven honrs. The builder of the Etruria
says she will do it in one day less, and
in another five years it will be done in
five days.

The Potatoes.

HOW TO KEEP THEM THROUGH THE WINTER.

To preserve potatoes through the
winter it is necessary that they be kept
cool, dry, and from contact with air and
light. For their sprouting warmth and
air are both necessary, and to prevent
premature sprouting of the eyes and
buds they should be kept in some place
where all of the requisites may be pro--

vided. In cool climates they may be
buried in the ground deep enough to
preserve them from frost, but yet in.Janrth a mannav f a f t h uw mill ns hnnf
spontaneously and decay. This is done
by putting them in shallow trenches,
covering them with straw or leaves a
foot thick, and then with earth, leaving
ventilating holes at the bottom and at
the top by which air may be given un
til the very cold weather arrives, when
the ventilators must be closed. The
potatoes are heaped np in a conical pile.
A wooden sprout or an earthen drain
tile is put in near the bottom of the
heap, and another is put in so that it
projects ont of the top. This secures a
circulation of air. It is quite eusy to
watch the temperature by putting a
thermometer tied to the end of a rod in
to the pipes.

If the heat is over 60 degrees it re-

quires ventilation on a cool night, if it
comes down to 42 degrees the pipes
should be closed; and if it comes down
in very cold weather to 35 degrees or
l39 more covering is required. In a
warmer climate the pit may be made
deeper and air wholly excluded, unless
there is danger of heating, when ventila-
tion should be given. We suggest a deep
trench four feet below the surface, and
ventilating pipes arranged to carry off
any damp heated air and introduce cool
fresh, dry air. The pit should be long
and narrow. The earth thrown out may
be heaped over the potatoes to keep out
the warmth of the surface soil. A pipe
may be put down to near the bottom of
the potatoes (or other roots) at one and
anoiher at the other end. One being a
few feet higher than the other will orig-
inate a current of air, cold air will flow
down the short pipe and will cool the
potatoes. The temperature should be
noted by a thermometer let down either
of the pipes. The air will easily find its
way through the mass of potatoes. The
pipe may be made of three fence strips,
and a few holes bored in these will give
ample esoape for the air.

"Do tot; know anything about the so-

lar system?" "Well, I should smile.
That's a queer question to ar,k a father
who has five daughters to shoe 1"

TOO MANY OF THEM.

An Effort Made to Drive the Wild Borsei
Off" tbe Plains.

Wild horseB have become so numerous
on the plains that some of tho stockmen
have organized a hunting party whose
oriject will be to thin them out. The
hunters are provided with long range
nnos, fleet ponies and supplies and for
age enough to last all winter, and they
will endeavor to make a clean job of it.
These horses have existed on the plains
tor many years, but 01 late they have
been increasing very fast. They are
quick to aoent the approach of foes,
fluet as the antelope that may often be
seen browsing, at their side, and as un-
manageable as the wind. Native ani-
mals when turned loose on the prairie
soon become wild, and if allowed to run
without being disturbed breed very rap-
idly. Horses 'continually break away
from their owners and join the wild"H
horses, aud this is the reason why stock-
men are aroused over the subject. Men
who crossed the plains in 1819 encoun-
tered many wild horses, and for years
afterward they must have increased
rather than diminished. Horses stand
the winter much better than cattle, and
unless the weather is unusually severe
will come out fat in the spring.

Every year large numbers of domestio
horses escape from the settlers. Soma
of them are found, bat when mares
escape they are never reolaimed. In
wandering fover the plains they meet
the wild bands, and from that time for-

ward are as wild as the others. The wild
stallions are the guardians of the bands.
Always on sentinel duty, they give the
alarm when the enemy approaohes. In
a moment the stragglers are rounded in,
a fleet footed stallion leads the van, and,
with others at his flanks, away they go
in a thundering charge. Nobody has
yet been able to overtake them. Some-
times they are lassoed or shot, but such
a thing as heading them off in a race is
ont of the question.

The range of wild horses at present
extends from Texas to the Southern Da-

kota line. They are more numerous in
Northern Colorado, Wyoming and West-
ern Nebraska than anywhere else on the
plains. On the Republican River, on
the divide between the Sonth Platte and
the Lodge Pole and the North Platte,
and as far east as the heads of the Loup
and Dismal rivers, the horses range at
will. Five or six years ago they could
be found on the divide between Sidney
and Sterling in bunches of fifty or seventy-f-

ive, but now a bunch of twenty-fiv- e

is considered large. Sometimes there is
more than one stallion in a band, bnt
one of them is always acknowledged as
clnof, winning this distinction by many
hard-fough- t battles with his rivals. One
butich of eleven horses recently seen
near Sidney was entirely composed of
stallions, but this is explained on the
theory that they were probably driven
oit of various herds when young
nl gradually herded together as old

buffalo bulls are in the habit of doing.
From one horse ranch nearly 200 mares
have wandered away, and it is believed
that one-ha- lf of them have joined the
wild horses.

The wild horses are compact little ani-

mals weighing from 800 to 1,000 pounds.
The majority of them stand about four-

teen hands high. In color they are
usually brown, sorrel or bay. A gray is
seldom seen, unless it is a horse that has
strayed away from civilization. Their
tails grow long, frequently dragging the
ground, bnt their manes are like those
of other horses, and not flowing to the
knees as they are represented in some
books. The eye, probably from being
constantly on the watch, is larger than
the eye of the domestio horse, and even

when tamed the eye remains a distinc-

tive mark of the horse's origin. Wild
horses, when captured and trained, are
superior to any other horse of the same
size. Many of them are used by the
cowboys and others are broken to har-

ness and driven as carriage horses, being
entirely trustworthy.

Prospects of the Steel Trade.

The Age of Steel publishes over two

hundred letters from prominent manu-

facturers from all parts of the country,

including furnacemen, dealers in iron-worki-

machinery, steam engine build-

ers and editors of trade papers on the
state of trade during the past year and

the prospect for the next six months.
Taking the whole country together, the
volume of sales in these branches in 1884

does not differ materially from that of

1S83. There was, however, a deprecia-
tion of value in the neighborhood of 15

rer cent., so that the margin of profits
and the aggregate amount realized from
sales were smaller than in 1833. The
extension of plant and improvement of

facilities for manufacturing were also
less than for the previous year. Manu-

facturers generally take a hopeful view
of the future, for the following reasons:
The value of raw materials and of man
ufactured products are now at the lowest
point, a further depreciation being im-

possible; the stocks in the country are
unusually light and inquiries for spring
deliverv are numerous; the production
of pig-iro- n in the United States during
the last year has been about W per cent,
leas than in 1883. The coke aud char
coal furnaces in the South, having an
annual productive capacity of lUO.UUO

tons per annum, are not now making
above 8.000 tons a week.

A Terrible Possibility.

All the materials for a horrible
tragedy are supplied by the details of

au accident which occurred on Friday
to a Dundee workman, an English
parier tells us. He was engaged in
patting np a large safe, and getting
inside, incontinently shut the door,
which has a self-actin- g lock. For-

tunately for him, the key was at
Brimingham, and was sent off iu re
sponse to a telegram, so that he was
not more than thirty hours inside.
Bat could anything more hideous have
happened than the chance that he
Bhould have had the key in his own
pocket, and the door have had no aper
ture 1 Writers of the realistic dramas of
to-d- ay might make good use of the
situation.

What is Wanted. The inducements
to discover and reveal corruption in gov-
ernment, says the Boston Jlerald, are
many and varied. The papers want it
because it is news. The politicians
want it because it will hurt the other

THE WAY TO MAKE WHISKY.

Diflprrnces Between tbe Real Stuff and
the Mixture tual Ivllla at L,ong Range.

A correspondent wishes to know the
process of making whisky. The grain,
corn, or rye, for instance, is ground be-

tween a pair of ordinary millstones.
The meal thus obtained is mixed in an
iron tub with barley malt in the propor-
tion of 4 bushels of meal to 2 of malt.
and 75 gallons of water at a temperature
of 150 degrees Fahrenheit. After wash
ing, as it is called, for an hour and a
half 50 gallons more of water are added,
at a temperature of 190 degrees. Two
hours later, the mixture having settled,
two-thir- of the liquor, whioh is known
as beer, is drawn off into shallow vats
and 50 gallons of water are poured into
the tub at a temperature, of 190 degrees.
In an hour and a half this is drawn off
and 80 gallons of bo'iling water are
poured in. In twenty minutes all the
beer in tho tub is drawn off, and as the
last lot is very weak it may either be
boiled down to the strength of the beer
obtained before, or it must bo used with
a fresh lot of meal instead of water.
The beer from the shallow vats is cooled
down to. a temperature of 70 degrees,
and then one gallon of yeast is added
for each 100 gallons of beer.

When the mixture has fermented it is
ready for distillation, which is done by
boiling it in a boiler and condensing the
steam by running it into coolers, which
in former days were long coils of copper
pipe running through tanks of cold
water, from which arose the name of
the worm of the still. The condensed
steam is simply raw whisky. It pos
sesses the most disagreeable taste, and
will kill at forty rods ranee, but it is
nevertheless diluted and sold in the
cheap saloons.

The acrid taste of raw whisky is due
to the presence of certain greasy products
of distillation and light alcohols mixed,
which are known by the name of fuF.il
oil. These products boil at 173 degrees,
while the amylio alcohol, or the real
stuff, requires a temperature of 270 de-

grees. By redistillation the fusil oil is
separated. It may also bo eliminated
by running the raw whisky through
granulated charcoal that has been pre
viously heated. Whisky is therefore
simply alcohol of a peculiar flavor
due to the substance-- ) from whioh it was
derived, and diluted, when honestly
made, with about twenty-fiv- e per cent
of water and some of the products of
distillation other than the pure amvlio
alcohol. JV. Y. Sun.

EXPLOSION OF GIAST POWDER.

Children Terribly I.nccrateil Narrow
Kcnpe lroin lnntunt Heath.

At the home of Andrew Hershey, near
Spring Grove, Pa., several children were
frightfully lacerated and painfully burned
by the explosion of a can filled with gfunt
powder, and their escape from instant
death was little short of miraculous.
During the absence of Mr. and Mis.
Hershey, two of their children and three
of their neighbor's, Michael Hoke,
found a can ' containing about a pound
of giant powder used for blasting pur-
poses. One of the children suggested
that they celebrate the advent of the
new year by setting fire to the powder,
which was agreed to, and a lighted
match was applied to the dangerous ex
plosive. A terrific explosion ensued,
the flying fragments of glass cutting and
lacerating the faces and aims of the
children in a shocking manner, and also
setting fire to their clothing. Scream
ng with pain they all ran to a pool of

water, where they tore the burning cloth
ing off and aided each other in extin
guiahing the flames by dashing water
over their bodies. The water in the pool
was crimsoned with the blood of the suf
ferers, and the path from the pool to
their home was spattered with blood.

Wilson Hershey, who held the can
while a companion "touched it off,"
had his right hand gashed and his face
and left hand badly burned. Audrew,
his brother, received three or four cuts
in the face and his left arm was pain
fully lacerated. Harry Hoke was terri
bly gashed about the forehead and the
other two children were also burned
about the face and hands, but less seri
ously. In the wash-hous- e, where the

' explosion occurred, fragments of the can
! were found drivenT two inches deep into
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forced through the ceiling. The win- -
dows were all shattered to pieces. The
eocape of the children from death is re-

markable.

The French in Madagascar.

The French have done wisely in con-

tenting themselves with the coast of
Madagascar, for an advance inland upon
the Hova capital would have been no
easy task. A Hova King onca boasted
that no enemy could face his two com-

manders, General Hazo (forest) and
General Tazo (fever), bat these are not
the only obstacles to be encountered
Tho whole central part of the island is
one vast natural fortress, a perfect inland
Gibraltar, defended on all sides by tre-

mendous precipices several hundred feet
in height. When King Radama I., the
Napoleon of Madagascar, led his Hovas
to the conquest of the wild region where
their capital how stands, his whole army,
despite its numbers and firearms, was
held at bay at the foot of the cliffs for
two entire days, all who attempted t
ascend being struck dead by the huge
stones wh;ch the desperate mountaineers
hurled down with yells. At
length some nimble Hova marksmen
scrambled up a more accessible part of
the cliff to a point whence their fire com-

manded the position of the besieged,
who, having no means of replying with
effect, were forced to give way. What
kind of figure a fully equipped French
army would make in such a spot may be
easily imagined.

Laborers' Wages on the Isthmus.

It has been stated by those favoriug
the Nicaragua canal that white laborers
from the Northern States can be hired
to work on the canal for 81 per day.
The current rate of wages paid to ordi--

narv unskilled negroes on the Panama
Canal ranges from 82.50 to $3 per day,
and the Panama Canal Company pays
their passages from Jamaica or other
West India Islands, and a bounty of 85

per head in addition. This being the
case the rate per day at Nicaragua could

HONORING DEAD MASONS.

IMPRESSIVE CEREMONIES OP THE
UltAND LODGB OF SORROW.

The Ceremonies Carried Ont Accord m to
be .cotllsn Kite ol Free Masonry.

From tho New York Times.
The ceremonies of the Grand Lodgo

of Sorrow, according to the Ancient Ac
cepted Scottish Kite of Free Masonry,
commemorative of the eminent Masonic
dead of the last seven years, at the
Academy of Music Monday evening,
were very solemn and impressive. An
audience that entirely filled the body of
the house and the box circle gathered to
witness the services, and they listened
throughout with the utmost attention.
The programme particularly requested
that the cadienoe refrain.'- - from any ex-
pression of feeling and there was not ft
single outbreak after any of the solos or
choruses, while the most profound and
reverent attention was paid during the
more solemn services.

Tho ceremonies began in the lodge
room, where the services of the prologue
were enacted. The officers entered and
took seats. Venerable Master Charles
T. McClenachan and Deputy Master
Charles Roc me sat npon a raised dais
facing the auditorium, and seated in a
circle about them were Orator William
H. H. Russell, Senior Warden Augustus
W. Peters, Junior Warden Frank Wes-

ton, Senior Deacon Charles H.' Heyzer,
Junior Deacon George M. Thomas,
First Master of Ceremonies William J.
Lawless, Second Master of Ceremouies,
Joseph B. Eakins, First Steward Ste-

phen D. Affleck, Second Steward, Geo.
VanVliet, and Captain of the Guard
George H. Fitzwilson. The officers went
through the ceremonies of opening the
Lodge of Sorrow, a male chorus chanted
"We brought nothing into this world,"
and Carl Bergstein sang the baritone
solo "Hear my cry to Thee."

The second part of the ceremony was
the allegory. The curtain slowly rose,
while the orchestra softly performed a
"Song Without Words," by Mendels-
sohn, and disclosed an impressive scene.
A platform draped with black, in the
centre of the stage, rose behind a sable-covere- d

bier, at whose four corners the
flames of swinging censors flickered fit-

fully in a gloom through which only the
outlines of the surroundings were dis-

cernible. A black pall covered the cas-

ket and black crape shrouded the chairs
of the priests and was draped about the
altar. Directly in front of the casket
gleamed a brazen candelabra with sev en
branches, and at the opposite corners of
the front of the stage were the emblems
and insignia of the Masonic order
wrought in gold.

Soft, slow muaio was heard, and
from the two sides of the stage a solemn
procession of neophytes entered, attired

blaokV eaoii . cowl antil rioiii-in- g

a book in his clasped hands. With
eyes fixed above them, the neophytes
marched slowly to the front, and then
ranged themselves along the right and
left sides of the stage and stood motion-
less. A throng of pretty little children
in white trooped on to the stage, scatter-
ing flowers left and right as they came
down to the front, and disappeared at
either side, leaving the stage strewn
with blossoms. The solemn musio of
Beethoven's funeral march sounded, and
the acolytes and priests entered in
solemn procession, tho former in robes
of white and the latter clad in sable.
E ich wore a shining helmet that reflec-
ted the light of the torch he carried, and
to the strains of the funeral march they
marched slowly about the stage and
ranged themselves before the neophytes,
while High Priest J. H. Hobart Ward,
First Priest Walter M. Fleming, and
Second Priest John P. Collins mounted
the dais. They were clad in robes of
purple; gold chains gleamed from their
necks, and white sashes were across
their shoulders. Sven priests ranged
themselves about the seven branches of
the candelabra, and there was an im-

pressive silence as they uttered the
names of the Masons whose death they
commemorated, putting out one of the
seven licruts alter anotner, until tne
final annonucement was mad

Then came the invocation of the High
Priest, and Miss Christine Rosswog and
Miss Jennie Fish sang a requiem. The
three nigh Priests, one after another,
recounted the virtues of the deceased
brethren of their order, and Miss Fish,
Miss Rosswog, Carl Bergstein and Fred-

erick Harvey sang songs of praise and
victory, the latter three closing in the
trio, "Praise of God" as the curtain
went down npon the first part of the al-

legory.
The same scene was presented when

the curtain rose again, ' and priests,
icolytes, and neophytes marched in and
formed a hollow triangle, opening for the
passage of the funeral procession, after
which followed the invocation and fare-

well and the solemn oeremony of en-

tombment.
The scene was again in the lodge

room, where Jerome Buck delivered an
eloquent peroration, and the Lodge of
Sorrow was closed with Handel's "Hal-
lelujah" chorus.

Has had Lots of Fun.

Frank Vizettely, who represented the
Illustrated Netvs in the rebellion for

me time both in the North and
.South, and who is well remembered,
was reported to have been among those
killed in the Soudan. He has suddenly
tamed np, however, a'.ive and well;
lie has been blown up in steamboats;
has been lost in total wrecks; has been
captured by the enemy. Probably no
man alive has had more stirring experi-
ences, ne was attached as special cor
respondent to the army of Hicks
Pacha, and was captured by the Mahdi
ten days before the disastrous battle of

El Obeid. no ia now serviug in his
armv as a doctor. Vizettely's abilities
are universal. The Mahdi's people re
gard him as a wonder. Bat it. is pleas
ant to know that ne 6tin , ..mains a
Christian.

Wooden Shoes. If the merits of
wooden shoes were better known, says a
Western paper, they would be much
more used, espeoialiy on the farm.
Leather soaks up water and makes the
feet wet and the boots are hard to get on
ind off, while wooden shoes keep the
feet dry and warm even in the coldest
weather. Besides this, they are much
cheaper and last longer than leathei

Crawford. "They've just begun to
turn, but if yon heat them over they'll
be all right again."

"Thank you," said the minister's wife
with as mnch warmth as she could mus
ter under the reflection that neither she
nor any member 01 her family could
tolerate quinces.

The two ladies went through into the
parlor and the minister tugged and
prilled the great jar through into the
pantry and down the cellar stairs. Just
then Trustee Jackson drove ui with his
wife and six great pumpkins. "Them's
awful good pumpkins," said the Trus-
tee, as he set the golden globes on the
steps and drove away, saying he had got
to go down to the mill and would be
back by and by. The minister carried
the pumpkins down into the cellar and
got back in time to meet Mr. Higgins,
the bIacksmithwJiOLbrought hii wife
and a set of very heavy tongs, shovel and
poker, which he assured the minister he
had hammered out himself. Mrs. Hig-
gins had a tin pan full of caraway-see- d

cookies, a paper bag full of pickles and
a frosted cake. She also had her two
children, one of whom she told Mrs.
Crawford was probably comics: down
with the measles. The other child nar-
rowly escaped falling down the cellar
steps, a disaster which Mrs. Crawford
judged from Mrs. Higgins's manner she
would have been hold responsible for.

Mrs. Simmon's, the grocer's wife, ar-
rived next, carrying a package
of brown sugar, the sweetening power of
which her husband had said was unusu-
ally preat She had also worked a tidy
for Mrs. Crawford's rocking chair and
was quite surprised to find out that Mrs.
Crawford had some tidies already. Mr.
Winter, the hardware merchant, walked
over with his wife who had brought
some loaves of fresh bread and another
frosted cake. Mr. Winter himself had a
large package or tenpenny nails and a
jackknife with a gimlet and button hook
attached. Trustee Higbee unloaded five
more pumpkins which the minister car
ried down to the cellar. One of them
rolled sgainst a dry goods box upon
wnicn tne jar of quince preserves were
standing. The jar slid off and rolled
over the stones, and most of the pre-
serves ran out on the ground. Deacon
Wiley came in next with eome celery,
which he told the minister he had un
derstood was excellent for building up
the nervous system. Mrs. Wiley had a
brace of chickens already cooked, which
she said would do for the supper. Dea-
con Hiram Blodgett brought a bushel of
Spitzenberg apples, and his eldest son,
a lad of 18, had a bushel of black wal
nuts. Mrs. Blodgett had some raised
biscuits and a pan of seed cakes. Mrs.
Martha Richards brought a couple of flat
irons which were too heavy, she said, for
her use, and her daughter had made a
handsome holder for taking the irons off
the stove when they were hot. Mrs
Richards eaid Uer brother-in-la- w Micbael
would bring some pumpkins and another
squash or two, and just then Mr. Rich
ards arrived. When Mr. Crawford car-

ried the squash down to the cellar he
slipped upon the spilled preserves, and
in falling slightly sprained his wrist.
Mr. Richards'a wife had embroidered a
pair of slippers for the minister, which
were found to be too small. Her daugh-
ter had made a chintz-covere- d chair
cushion, stuffed with corn husks, and
this was too large for any chair in the
house.

The druggist's wife had au electric
belt for the minister, which her hus
band warranted to cure any liver trou
ble known. Other ladies brought va-

rious good things for the supper, and
the gentlemen, when they arrived, had
also a great variety of gifts. Among
them was a horsewhip, a sawbuck, a
cord of wood, which was dumped out in
the street for the minister to carry to the
woodshed: a lot of seed corn tied to
gether by the husks, a peck of dried ap
ples, a nail which was recommended as
being uneqaaled for thrashing out beans,
two home-mad- e bootjaoks, a curry comb
and brush, a "pounding barrel for
washiug clothes and a pounder, a gallon
of soft soap, and some more pumpkins,
Some of the ladies brought strips of rag
carpet, some of which were more or less
worn, and one of them had a dozen balls
of carpet raas and some five pounds of
warp. There were also some newspa
pers with scolloped edges, which were
suitable for pantry shelves.

But the most striking gift of all was
that of Deacon Thomas Jeffers. It was
after dark when the Deacon arrived and
the house was crowded. Mr. Crawford
beard him shouting out in the street
and went out bareheaded. The Deaoou
was holding the reins to his team with
one hand and a rope attached to a cow

with the other.
"There, Elder," said the Deacon,

"there's a cow I brought you. She's
an awful good cow; been in our family
more than 20 years. My father gave
her to me when I was married. She's
farrow and don't give any milk, but
she's an awful good cow."

"I'm very much obliged, I'm sure,

Deacon," said Mr. Crawford. Then he
took the rope and, wading through the
snow, led the cow around to the wood-

shed and tied her up there. The Pastor
hardly knew what to do with the cow,
which had but one horn and seemed un-

commonly vicious for one of her age and
good bringing np. The supper was a
great success. There were several little
articles such as eggs and spices wanting
among the gifts, but these Mrs. Craw-

ford supplied from her own store. After
supper the Spitzenberg apples were
eten and so were the black walnuts.
The Pastor and his wife were very tired
when their party was over, and went
Jirectly to bed. When they arose in
the morning, they found their dry wood

had all been burned up the night befoie
in an effort to keep the house warm.

now had fallen and after the wood
which lay in the street had been cut up
by the minister, it was found difficult to
make it burn. The cow manifested a
desire for something to eat by frequent
appalling sounds, and the minister, after
trying her with the dried apples which
she rejected, meanwhile endeavoring to
hook him with her one horn, gave her a
couple of the twenty-od- d pumpkins in the
cellar. Every article of cooked food in
the house was gone, and the stores were
closed. The brown sugar still remained,
and there were the winter squashes and
all the artioles whioh could not be eaten.
Mrs. Crawford cooked some of the

and with a few of the raised

Still," she sighed, with moistening eyes,
Liove u sweet in any guise;
But its best is sacrifice 1

"He who, giving, does not crave
Iiikest is to Him who gave
life itself the loved to save.

"Love that gives
Sows surprise of ripened sheaves,

j. Ite or soon its own receives."
Independent

LIFE OF A COUNTRY PARSON

TBK RET. Mil. CRAWFORD'S DONA-
TION FIKTV.

The Most Successful Held In Year, but It
.Ended Ilira rind his Wile Some Very
i'srlom Prcaeuig.'

Peppebtown, Dec. 20. The near ap-
proach of Christmas calls to mind the
curious experience in this village on
Christmas Eve one year ago of the late
Rev. Eleazsr Many of the
facts concerning this experience are pub
lic property, while others, which were
tolJ to the writer by the Rev. Mr. Craw
ford s widow, jnst previous to her death,
Oct. 25 last, are now made known for
the first time. The single ohnroh in
this village was tho first and only charge
Mr. (Jrawlord ever had. He entered
the ministry when nearly 40 years old,
after an unsuccessful business career,
TTI- - -

. ixia inexperience was impressed upon
him when Trustees Lemuel Carter,
Johnson Iligbee and Amos Jackson
called upon him in his dingy home in
West Twentieth street, New York, and

" engaged him. "We will give you $550
a year and a donation," said Trustee
Higbee, "and if you make a go of
preaching and we like you, why maybe
we wm give you more next year."

.mo x;v. hit. orawiora was anxious
to enter upon the work he had chosen
and accepted the offer. He was kindly
and good, and thought that he and his
cheery English wife could live with their
three children on that salary. They
knew nothing of country life, and Mr.
Crawford's idea of a donation extended
so far only that he knew what the word
meant in the abstract.

They came here in June, 1883, and
gradually grew into the favor and good-
will of the 1,200 people who make the
village their home. They lived, of
course, in the parsonage, which is con-
sidered a very comfortable house.
There is no well and no cistern. Drink-
ing water has to be carried from a well
in the yaid of Joe Lone, the saloon
keeper, who lives next door, and rain
water is caught In tubs and barrels set
under the ends of the wooden eaves
troughs. The woodshed is in the rear
of the parsonage some ten feet, and
there is no barn. Mr. Crawford kept
neither a horse nor cow and needed no
barn. Accustomed as they had been to
city conveniences, they found the work
inseparable from housekeeping very
hard, but they bore that, as they did
most troubles, patiently and without
murmuring.

It was at the November meeting of the
Trustees that the question of the dona-

tion came up, and Christmas Eve was se-

lected as the time. After the evening
service the next Sunday, Trustee Carter
took the Pastor one side and told him
about the donation.

"You've done pretty well, consider- -

ine," said Tru-te- e Carter, as he worked
his arms into his heavy overcoat and
drew it up over his shoulders, "and we
are going to give you a first-cla- ss dona
tion party."

"Yes," said the Taster, tentatively,
Mr. Crawford liked his Trustees, but
they were different from the men he had
been accustomed to, and there was
never the good-fellowsh- ip between them
and the minister that existed between
the Trustees themselves and their fellow-member-

in the church.
"I don't suppose," continued Trustee

Carter, "that you ever saw a donation ?

"I never did," said Mr. Crawford, with
a little laugh.

"And don't know anything about how
they're run ?"

"No, not much' answered the minis-
ter, flushing a little and looking as if he
thought he ought to know just what a
donation party was.

"Ob, well, youTJ know all about
those things when you've been longer in
the business, said Trustee Carter, good-
naturedly. "You see, ministers have to
live like everybody else, though the
Bible does say Take no thought for
your meat. ' If a minister doesn't have
things he has got to buy them like other
folks. Now, we mostly raise all sorts of
stuff, you know, and once a year we give
to our minister a lot of vegetables and
things of that sort that he'd have to buy
otherwise. It's ust the same as so
mnoli more salary, only it's easier for us
and just as good for him."

"Why, I should think that was an ex
cellent plan," eaid Mr. Crawford, with a
good deal of interest. "It must "

"Yes, it's a tip-to- p plan," said the
Trustee. "You see, well all come to
your house iu the evening it will be
Christmas Eve this year and we'll
bring this stuff and leave it and also
some cooked victuals, and have a supper
and a first-rat- e time. The woman folks
will drop in in the afternoon and brin?
things that they make themselves, and
we men folks will drop around to sup
per."

"Elenzer told me about the donation
when he came home, " said Mrs. Craw
ford, one day not long before she died,
"and 1 said it was just as they did in
Eib!e times, when they set apart a por
tion of the fruit of their toil as a thank
offering, only I couldn't see how so
many people were going to get into our
little house."
' There was capital sleighing the week
before Christmas, but the minister and
bis wife staid indoors setting their house
in order lor the donation. They were
little nervons when the day came and
wished it was over. It was nearly
uuiws nuoii a uig sieigu arew np in
front of the parsonage and Widow
Selina Archibald climbed out. Her
hired man dropped the reins and fol
lowed her up to the door, staggering un
der the weight of a great jar.

The minister opened the door and
welcomed Airs. Archibald, while the
hired man stepped inside and put the
big jir on the floor.

"I've brought you some quince pre
serves, said Mrs. Archibald to Mrs '8 the minister toRabb benevolence,

God, H reckoned tHobebt BoHtfEB's wealth
$7,ooo,ooa party.scarcely be counted at $1 per dav.boots and shoes. because it is salted.


